CHAPTER 252 


Escape 


“Come out here and face me you coward!” 


Justin, Aigis, and Maya were moving room from room in search for the cyborg on the 
run. For a bitch who had just a moment or two earlier insisted on trying to kill him 
and the normal Labrys, she sure seemed in a rush to escape now that she was 
equally matched. Oh yes, she was an unstoppable bull of destruction so long as no 
one was waving the red cloth in front of her face, eh? Still, she was giving the 
already tired Justin and Maya a run for their money searching the entire premise in 
search of her. Rise had opted to stay behind to keep an eye on the normal Labrys... 
After all, they didn’t need Shadow Labrys sneaking back and chopping her head 
clean off while they were gone. Rise wasn’t exactly a great fighter admittedly, but 
she could call them back if there was a problem. Justin and May trusted her there. 
And as for Aigis... Well she could do this all day. Mostly because her programming 
didn’t allow for fatigue, partially because when a goal was set by her machine 
complex, that goal had to be met. T’was the way she was coded. She could do now 
less than her primary objectives. 


“| do not sense the shadow’s presence her either.” Aigis pointed out as her eyes 
scanned every little object in the room. They found themselves in the gymnasium 
again, much to Justin’s annoyance. It felt like they were running around in circles at 
this point. Why was the shadow going to delay the inevitable? Didn’t she know that 
running had truly sealed her fate? Justin had no problem with shadows except when 
they acted up. She had tried to kill him and Labrys, so that was grounds for him to 
be pissed off, but her refusal to surrender and run instead was only proof she 
intended to attempt it again when Aigis was less of a threat. Was it so hard for a 
shadow to just cooperate? Actually, don’t answer that, it seemed pretty obvious in 
retrospect. Justin tapped his foot as he nodded with understanding, trying to spot 
anything that could prove to be a hint as to where Labrys could be. In actuality, the 
answer to their inquiry was within their sights this whole time... and yet, not at all. 
Justin walked forward, ready to check the halls again when he bumped into one of 
those invisible walls again. They had kind of disappeared since Labrys’s shadow had 
been cornered... For it to suddenly reappear? Something was fishy here. 


“What the fuck?” Justin mumbled to himself, running his hand up and down the 
invisible surface of the barrier in front of him. Don’t even tell him they were starting 
this shit again. It probably got a little worse when he realized Aigis and Maya were 
having the exact same problem, trying to get through an invisible wall between 
them and their destination. At first Justin just assumed this was a dead end of sorts, 
but as he turned around to walk out the door they came in through, he found a 
barrier had been erected their too. And not only just there. All around them, they 


were caged in like animals, herded to their pen like dogs. And as we all know, 
there’s nothing better to do with a pen full of dogs than have a dog fight. These 
barriers had been freshly erected, it was clear what the intention was even before 
Labrys’s shadow appeared in the doorway across from them, a sinister smirk on her 
face. 


“The game’s not over yet. Why don’t you three just chill out for a moment 
there will | get some work done.” She laughed sadistically as Justin tried to 
charge at her, only to plow straight into another invisible barrier. They were domed 
in pretty damn good it would seem. He growled, not only with pain but irritation. 
Enough with these goddamn fights. The tournament was over, Justin TECHNICALLY 
won. Adding more matches was pointless. Especially matches against people he 
already had matches with. It was already clear who the victor in each situation 
would be: Justin beat Maya, Aigis beat Justin, and if this worked anything like Rock, 
Paper, Scissors, Maya beat Aigis. 


“You're not getting anymore views from a repeat match you know.” Justin pointed 
out, hoping that somehow he’d be able to convince Labrys’s shadow to let him go. 
But why would she? It wasn’t about the views or the entertainment anymore, oh no. 
She was so close to achieving something she had waited to do for so very very long. 
And now the only thing that could stop her was stuck in a cage. Hopefully the power 
of their friendship would keep them there while she did a little dissecting. She shook 
her head, crossing her arms with victorious refusal. Oh she was the one in charge 
once again, not that robot who had come here just to drag her back down to hell. 


“We’ll consider it a title bout. A rematch between two titans ...and little 
miss mute over there.” Labrys’s shadow dismissed Maya with a flick of her wrist, 
laughing at how little of a threat she believed Maya posed. Maya, needless to say, 
was very angry. One, why was she NOT considered one of the titans? Why, because 
she didn’t get into any fights? She’d have you know that at one point she was 
considered the hope of all humanity... Or at least the hope of San Diego. And at 
least until something went wrong somewhere down the line. She wasn’t sure what. 
All she knew was, she was kind of a big deal. Furthermore, she didn’t care who the 
hell the shadow was, she was NOT going to be referred to as ‘little miss mute.’ It 
hurt enough that she could never speak to the people she loved, she didn’t need 
some bitch she didn’t even know rubbing it in for her own amusement. Justin and 
Maya soon found themselves feverishly trashing against the wall in an attempt to 
break free, to little or no avail. The shadow smirked before walking off, a skip to her 
step and whistle on her lips as she followed the yellow brick road to her destiny and 
this afternoon’s source of entertainment. 


“It seems the rules of engagement are still in effect.” Aigis explained, as if Justin 
and Maya hadn't really caught on to that as they tried to break out from their 
invisible prison. Not even a breakable wall to their side; the shadow had learned her 
lesson the last couple of times. They were there to stay. “We must make haste, 


otherwise Labrys will be in great danger.” She added, the slightest hint of panic in 
her voice. Which was surprising for a robot who was essentially monotone. Justin 
sighed before backing away from the wall. She was right, as much as Justin hated 
playing these games. 


“Those are the rules alright...” Justin sighed with sarcasm. You know, he didn’t 
approve of this fighting stuff as it was without going up against a literal war 
machine. He still hurt a little from being flung iinto the ceiling earlier today... Hell he 
could steel see an indent in the CEILING where he had collided with the building’s 
infrastructure. To be honest, he would not mind at all just throwing his hands in the 
air and letting Aigis go on a head. But at the end of the day, he doubted it was that 
simple. Assuming the walls were automated and not under Shadow Labrys’s control, 
then certain stipulations would need to be met before they faded away. And I’m 
pretty sure that includes a fight. “So... Who wants to be the one to go on?” 


“| believe that should be decided through a test of aptitude.” Aigis raised a point. 
While she certainly had the most right to proceed, and probably the most strength, 
it was all a matter of who was most likely to protect Labrys. What Aigis wanted 
would be irrelevant if they didn’t save her sister after all. Maya sighed and shook 
her head as the three formed an almost triangle like position. 


“You guys can duke it out...” Maya sighed. She didn’t want to proceed, nor was she 
in the best condition TO proceed. So rather than get involved in all of this, she’d just 
leave it up to the more apt members of their little circle. Aigis and Justin passed 
each other a slight shrug. That was fine, they could argue amongst themselves in a 
moment. But for now, the rules stipulated who ever proceeded had to win ina 
battle of strength... Maya just forfeiting wasn’t really going to cut it. “/’m too tired 
for this crap...” She sighed as she leaned against the invisible barrier behind her, 
letting her body slide down its surface and to the floor below. Justin almost felt bad 
for her. She had clearly already went through a lot without constantly being thrown 
into these fights. 


“The barriers will not disappear if you refuse to fight.” Aigis pointed out to the girl 
as she tried to stand clear of this trainwreck. She sighed and rolled her eyes with 
annoyance. No, fuck it. She wasn’t going to fight. Her nose was broken and she had 
cuts all over where blood still trickled out if she stretched the wrong way and 
reopened the wounds. She couldn’t if she wanted to. 


“Well then what would you suggest?” 


“Well... You could always just throw the fight.” Justin pointed out, crossing his arms. 
So long as she got hit and stayed down after that, he supposed it would still count 
as a fight. Just not a very good one. “Someone will smack you, then you just stay 
down after that.” Maya shrugged a bit as she forced herself up from the ground. 
She didn’t want to get hit, but you know what, better than nothing. 


“Alright, alright... Let’s get this over with.” She sighed as she positioned herself in 
front of Justin. Obviously she didn’t want to get punched by the robot, and Justin 
would know to go easy on her. Or so she suspected. Justin took a deep breath as he 
got his composure together. After all he didn’t want to punch his sister or anything 
like that; but he supposed it was neccesary. He balled his fist up drawing back 
before quickly taking a swing at her. In his haste, he had completely forgotten she 
had a broken nose. Really, he shouldn’t have been swinging at her face anyway, but 
details details. She immediately winched in pain, mouth wide with the shock of 
having her nose hit AGAIN in its current condition. And dear god the water works. 


“Oh Jesus, I’m so sorry.” Justin apologized as she squirmed about. She was going to 
take the fall, but alas, she was really in pain right now after that. It wasn’t 
something she could really fake right now. It took a moment, but eventually she 
turned back to Justin and smacked him right back. Oh and not just like a light slap 
or anything like that. She fucking nailed him. You could SEE the spit go flying out of 
his jaw as he hit the ground. 


“Fuck you Justin! Why would you do that!?” She communicated to him, though 
really, it was kind of pointless. She had only intended an eye for an eye when she 
punched him back in her pained fury... but uh... she might have overdone it. She 
had apparently managed to punch Justin hard enough that he couldn’t actually 
regain his balance as he tried to climb back up to his feet. It was like the whole 
world was spinning around him. Eventually he just gave up and fell to the floor. It 
was Surprisingly nice just to lay there in the cold floor, even if it felt like an 
earthquake below him. Maya bit at her fingernail slightly as she realized that her 
little counter attack might have been a little too much. | mean... yeah, fuck Justin 
for punching her in her broken nose, but... maybe this was a little overkill. Aigis only 
seemed somewhat amused. What a twist of fate. She hadn’t expected Justin’s plan 
to eliminate Maya from the tournament to backfire like that... 


“It seems Captain Chivalrey has been dethroned.” Aigis chuckled to herself with 
slight amusement. Maya just shook her head a bit. She didn’t mean to; god knows 
she didn’t want to get in a fist fight with a robot with missile launchers. “Then | 
suppose we should engage for the privilege of proceeding.” Aigis continued, 
somewhat oblivious to Maya panicking ever so slightly as she realized she was 
going to get punched in the face by an android. She backed away slowly, not really 
wanting anything to do with that. Come on, she already got punched. Couldn’t she 
just lay down and call it a day? Say she lost the round? Aigis clearly didn’t believe 
so as she slowly paced her way towards Maya, stopping just past Justin’s body 
sprawled across the floor as she struck an aggressive stance, ready to tango. “Let 
us begin.” 


“R-Really, that’s okay. I'll just lay down and bleed out.” Maya waved her arms with 
objection, hoping to talk Aigis down to little to no avail. She simply unveiled another 
one of the guns that were hidden within her circuitry, aiming them straight at Maya. 


Unfortunately, Maya wasn’t quite as resourceful as Justin was, so she just sort of 
ducked for cover, cowering on her knees and hoping the bullets would fly past her 
head. She could hear nothing but the grinding of the revolver in Aigis’s chasis, 
pumpling lead into the weapon, heating up to fire lead based death upon her. 


And then nothing happened. The sounds just kind of stopped. Maya peaked her eye 
open with curiosity, trying to locate the interruption... Only to find Justin ad reached 
out for some exposed circuitry on Aigis and ripped it clean out. He was still a little 
dizzy, and he felt like crap completely shutting Aigis down like that by yanking her 
wires until they tore in half... But what was he supposed to do? She was trying to 
shoot his sister. He sighed with slight relief. “Well this wasn’t exactly how | 
imagined it was going to end.” Justin remarked with slight fear. Maya wasn’t exactly 
in great condition TO be the winner of their little scuffle. Maya looked around for a 
moment, trying to soak in that yes, she was in fact the one that was going to have 
to go fighting Labrys. 


“N-Now wait a minute... I-| don’t- | can’t fight like this!” 


“Well maybe you shouldn’t have decked me so hard.” Justin pointed out with bitter 
sarcasm. “You'll be fine, but you have to go. That girl’s life lies in your hands now.” 


“But | don’t want to fight!” 


“And you thought we did?” 


